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y.IIlill.11AN Ac JliNNK,

llenrrtil Inturance ami Ileal Kilnlt Ayrul,
Representing Companlm aliuax axanta are over

8JOO,M.O,00.
TKNKMENTH TO I.KL

Aicenls for Habooc FlRjt KxriNaiisutiu.
onlculu New liiik Mock, cor. Main it KHIot Kls

UltATrLElIOllO. V r.
A Till COM I, Amu, .11, I,7J imsKIAN A.Ml HUIUIHON,

i.tii-- In l'rosliy ttlock, opposite telephone Kx
Onicc Iiuuiij B tu tt a. m., 1 to .1 v. m.

ileshleiice. cor .tl.Un una Uuluiil Ms., Ilnml,-I,n.- .

1. sliUiltA.M Ii,C . PIUhU'lAN JtslltUKON.
Uiiiceat No. U Main Mreet. kesiurnce at Nu l
NollllMreel 'telephone cull his sluil t, lung

i n. iiiit it,,11, llomKOl'ATIlIt' 1'IIISU'IAN AMI Si
eunaiu's blmk, till a x, ., to :!uiiu u lusi. i

. I. .tlll.lMilt, M,
i'lUbKlA-- AMI sUHUKilV

UIocr, urattu; uiiua. m, j to. U:.Uo s

ItM. Illi I C II I .11 A 4ltAl,
I'llllt' III . lOSOt llllHk.

.Mglll CUIH til UlUce

nu. noi.ro, M, ..
I'lfihUTAN AMI bllitlEON.

oiiicti aiul residence inr, Mum and Walnut Ms
.il noine Truiu 1 to :f und 0 to i u' luck p. m

HmtUeiruio, t

t i. u iiiiM nut, .11. i.J UHiw uml trvHUifiuv ii blli.a td., ltiattte-uoiu- ,
1 1. Ultkv hums Oelure S a M,; 1 tu 2 and

lui P. H.

u. ah in un,viJD HK.NTIST,
llooki-- lllock, UiiiUicljoto. Vt.

F. it vititi:it, I. I. M.CII . f.'.i .,r tllner irhvn tlemeil.
All us..ttltkiisls-ifn- i null inn cm, lnl.iiultliiiiuiitli
inaliiii-- r aiil at tvuaoimblc n .

1'iutl Mock, HiatllrlHiiu, t

nlf.Mtl A. CIIAI'ln,
Ilmsias lloi ais II,CK.

lirudiiateo) tln'Lllt'Kcor riialiHai ol tlict'it) ol
.ctt oik lolnit-i- l vwtli C'uucll, llitartl ,v Ot

t'tirvjltt Itttrhttlnt tit Jointly 'ItMTJtffffllJI.
, , .. ('IIA.HltliKl.AI.il.1. HAIR, Hits. h nit.MhlllMIs

AKfiit for liuuljp llutaund llruulela,ro Uiiiii.im
( .Maui btlcct. tliooka House Uluck

UAMKIIMM A MTOItllAKU,
KS t'OL'NRKI.LOHS AT JVW

una oliclloia ot TiiU'iita, llmlll.'uolo, Vt

vmti;ii.ii.i., .1IAKII. A llll T,
All'Oll.r.S At LAW,

lkllik ItliH-K- llrultlrooro, Vt

. Ii. Al.l.liM A- !'.,1.. DEALEItS IN LLMIIhlt OK Al.l. KINDS,
lisa Klat Nml, llrattlcboro, Vt.

on i. ri:itM.J e I. iiii.imi:rii j: fo ,
'1 he Vermont I'hicnlx Jul, 1'rliitinK Olthv

JlAltMO.SV JfUHk, HaATTLEOoHO.

DU. JOHN A. IIOI.IIKOOK,
VKlbUlN'AKV oUKUhUN.

liraduateof the Ontario . i ln.irj ivIU'Ke Oilier
uttleo. U iiite a livery atulile, IlruttleUiro t

liy telephone

WfOJIAN'S EllLl'ATlO.NAI, AND INHl'S
Y 'lltlAL UNION, Hjlhera l.uildln, Mum

street, 0s.ii from S a m , to b::jo p. M.

CI 1.. t'l.AKV,
TAXI I) UK MIST.

All kinds of antuiab. promptly m itudtsl Nut
uruliata auppliea aUn)a In haiul

HraltlelKjro, Vt

I'. liOUMAItll,
HOOK II IN 1 Kit

Ilat'iiiony lllock, HrattlelMjro, Vt.

II. UNIIillT,, hl'KN EVOIt.
Olllce In IourrToYMi Hull, IlnillltlHiro

11. 1!. IIII.HU,
U.NDEItlAKKli, IlKATTLEHOHU, 'T

lelepllone IHlllilsT No. '.SMI

J. t'AKI'KN I'I'.It, Market lllock, KI1M
JL. St. Dealer In Toja, Funcy UoihIs, 11,m)1,
alatlonery, Neuiia)ers, .Maicailnea and lVriisli
cala. Subacrlptiona rts.sled for the principal new

and matrazinea and forwarded hy mall ur
olherw lae.

Jii. HOI.HTIilC,
KIKE INSURANCE AUENT.

IMtney, Vt

ttatlroati Sc Stcnmsljtp (Eickrts.

WESTERN TICKETS
OVEH ALL rUINCII-AI- . LINl--S: lUKUUKe ch.-- . k

ed through; Sleeping car injured.

Tickets by Cunard and Allan Lines
To and from all Euroiau (sirla

lluyeraaluaya have adtantiiKe of lowest ralea.
For further information apply to

If. I'. IIICOOKH, Auiiil,
Ticket (11111, ltailrouil Station. Hrattl, ls.ro

5, For- - .

Ji ' low rrucrcs.
-- 5AT 1 3 FA CT I O N

PIANOS.
Over 300 Sold

a Few Years

Within ilhoiit Forty Miles Itaillus of
Itralllolioro.

Pretty Good Record, Isn't It?

These are our liest teallmoniaU, hut wo ahull be

Klad to mall a printed fcheet lo an one aklnu for

It Samples may Is found nt

CHAMBERLAIN'S STORE,

it i too km no i hi:.

TiU-e- are reawmahle; mi are the ternm ''

write ih,

ESTEY ORGAN CO.

UNDERTAKER

H. E. BOND
HAS ltF.MOVI.il TOT YI.KK lll.OCK

Itooius rorinci l) ()(( iiih'il I') M'linllnim

County Itcfoi ini r.

GEER'S COMMERCIAL SGHOOL,

I'uiou lllorli, :IM .11 n l ii Hlirrl, Hpllmi-Hel-

ln...
A thuiouich Now F.UKland Miliool fiiriilhlni! Ile

l.'st praclleul ImaliusM .sluuotlou. Touitht hy one
of more than JO yeara exiierleliite In the twuntMf,
nsiiii and all deiiartliieuU of laialneaa
A lull) sis uf the Kelenis- - of Aissainta ' liialleil to
any addrcM prejaild on receipt of Jt hen i 'or

ii. ulun- - and ulaloKUes llKll(lb I' UfcbU
I'UU. lSil

LADIES
Looking lor a nlco Clii lstmns iirrscnl

i'or (iciilloinoii

Should xhE Smoking Jackets
tithei.enr1Y'r.lin,,r' """ ki"i "lock,
v..M Itlallan and Venetian clolhshould nee them early; Ifnit. and desci Ipt Ion. or thirty different t.w hat 5

HOLIDAY PRESENTS.
We nlw. II l.ai. u full KtiK-- or ftill. l uful ftt thneit and wry approprlaterfor

tin HolUlii) Beaton

SILK UMBRELLAS
UulU-- bimI a Unhl, nillerand natural Mick handles.

Silk Handkerchiefs
IVr Iji.ti.'Mnnd tr- htlfinMn in lUk. uliitean.l fan

LINEN HANDKERCHIEFS,

I'l.iiii ulnte ni l ruh Imii,Ii

We luur ti full Mm

B01 nf uttli ifiril tA

FURNISHING GOODS

AND READY-MAD- E CLOTHING

.Hon, Voullis Itovs. We arc mnLIni; sicclnl prlcrs on

CUSTOM-MAD- E CLOTHING.

We Imte a full nk'k i.f and want to
IxxiinitiK

YOUNG & KNOWLTON.

SLIPPERS.

s

p
p

R
S.

TOYS, TOYS.

DOLLS, DOLLS.

SLEDS, SLEDS,

And a Ureal Variety ol' Oilier
things at

E. J. CARPENTER'S,

No. 3 Market Block,

F. I.I.IOT ST., IIIt.iTTI.KHOItO,

W. H. HAIGH,

Custom Tailor,

ELLIOT STREET.

A nett andelraii ktin k of

FOItEKlX AMI IIOMF.STH!

WOOLENS
In all the lalcd stjles for

FALL WINTER.

Nothing On Earth Will

HENS
1 1 if-

- r
Sheridan's Condition Powder!

I, (.absolutely pure. "r'Ati .'j

Slrutlf aiiiiain hlJK wirti? ia"i '
Guod ",ulK,t,'.lf,1 ran aa.ad la. 110.

Ihi .en WV.. eu"ul'r-u-u-'.rVY,p,a u, iiiinulor lek.
i.J II.

win
AH I ,.liJV'U3rf,?YTTtVT'AI!KK. aaa:

.

j,
ejiressl'"' TUjllrv lUUnz lUlda freawlt II

'

For Sale or To Rent
UUcVsii.i.h.hopatsMJi.l.Mn.j;;..

lie lllflilf vtr mitti'li.

all

V'ur mill same

rltitlii

&

lllaMr

flftlinfl
with quitted I.nlnKn, bound And trimmed with natln.
uu want in biock m e can order It ror you m h na e

MUFFLERS.
Bilk. In I.K. k. w hlto an It fmn'v rot mt. harife
taneiv uieai ranije in pruvj. ramimere

liht and il.uk

GrLOVES.
I.lnetl atut uidiiiiil inHittti kid, dogskin and

Si nttli,

NECKWEAR.
I'n IT, . Kiturln Hand and iitiKl)l I'ny'ji

iinlnit tit

k ofiill llmN of

Niitliiii' makes a mine appropri-

ate Cliiistmas present than a pair of

warm, comfortable slippers. They

ate useful as well as ornamental and

ivc the recipient cause to remember

you every clay in the year.

Our stock this season is the largest

we have ever shown. In our show

window we have a very attractive

display of slippers, all new and of

the latest designs. On a counter in

the centie of our stole can be seen

the fifty styles of Alfred Dolgc's felt

goods which ate especially desirable

for gifts, as they are easy to fit and

very comfoi table and durable. Call

and see them at

DUNHAM BROS.

THE NEW

EXCURSION
RATES

On the Narrow Gauge rail-

road to Hrattleboro and re-

turn are from
West Diimmerston, 4,
Willianisville, 55
New fane, 75
Townshend, 95
West Townslicnd, 1.20
Wardsboro,
Jamaica, I.40
Winhall, 1,7;
South Londonderry,

As an experiment, and an
additional inducement to the
citizens of these towns to
come more frequently to Brat-tlebo- ro

to buy their Dry
Goods, IIAWLEY will from
now until January ist, 1891,
upon the shpwing of any one
of the above round trip tickets
allow a rebate of half the cost
of the ticket from the amount
of any bill bought of him by
the holder, if the purchase is
large enough so that the al-

lowance does not exceed 10
per cent of the purchase.

Cotton cloths, Prints, and
an' "marked down goods"
which are being sold at or be-

low cost, are excepted from
this temporary proposal.

N. J. HAWLEY.

If You Have
CONSUMPTION COUGH OR COLO

BRONCHITIS Throat Affection

SCROFULA Wasting cf Flesh

Or on y DlJ"a where tha Throof and timer
art Infinnuil, Iiuk of Hlrtnvlh or Stn
Powr. you tan It rrfiev.J and Cared by

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

OF
mint? 4WM1 I 111713 OilfUHC w.

With Hypophosphltes.
PALATABLE AS MILK.
Aih for Brclt' Emulttoa, and M nt

ptaiMlloit or Mollettatlon tadat you to

attept a ul.jllful.
Sold by all Druggist:

OOTT ADOWNE.Chsmlsts.H.Y.

H ATTLE BORO, FRIDAY, DECEMBER 10, 1800.

WHAT
Can I Make for Xmas?

( IIMH1N ANll

I WILL SHOW YOU
MATEItlAI.S KOK

Henri's, Table and lied Spreads,

Slumped Linens in Tray Cloths,

Ilnreaii Heart's, Doilies,

Embroidered While Aprons,

Down IMIlows, Chair Scarfs,

China Silk, 1'laiii and Figured,

rin Cushions,

IMnslios and Itilihons,

With which anv unioinit of pretty thiuca can Is'
made. If ii l want

GrLOVE3S
I hae tlii-i-n froin the iHiular Ularrltx Shnt)j.tnc

Klme at l r ntr to a line iindrcHslkid,

MRS. W. H. PHILLIPS,
85 MAIN STREET.

CARTER'S

fiWp.n
CURE

Mfk II idacliennd ivllee nil ttit troubles (net
l t a l.iht'U- - .lat. of (hi- hi stem such hiiiJiit-s- Nun-.- ., )i .t'isiiH'KM t Hit ret ufh r

ealintr I". mi in tii Side Ao While their most
Ifinai knMr Mi' cc-- has isliown In cunn

SiOSC
Meadfti-he- . jet Crtkk'h Litti k Liver ?ii.ij
are eiiiallv t .iln.iMe hi C' nstiiatlon. euriUif
and ireeiilinu Ihitanuov Inj; Mink
I liej nlsii tsirr t all ilisoidert of (lie stomach.
vtimiiUte the liver and regulate the boeU.
Ku'ii If Uiey oi.lv I'unil

HEAD
Aetie thpy would x almost trleeli to the.
who suffer frni tins distrt-sl-np complaint-iu- t

fortiin.'if-l- ft-i- tfotHliitu. di- - not enl
hen, and tit who ..rue trv them will find
thesu tittle u ali Ai in nmnv a that
thev will n t In Will,lt' to do uithuut tlietit
liut after all M.'k liead

ACHE
It th tane of o manv lives that lieiv I w here
we nuke our trreat Imast Our pills cure it
while other do ti t

("ahtfu'a Ln n k I.ivfr rtLlJnn very small
and ery jwv to take 01 or tut. iHt itiike
a doe Tln-- are trlrtiv irHtnl'le nnt do
notKriMor puruf. hut hy their centie anion
plea nit who use them In ral nt tA tfiit.
live for $1 Sold eer when or f- nt hy inalL

castes i:i:::::;e cc , rev tl
MR Mhi, SmllFiici.

rOJTANl

Botanic
BALSAM

euros Coughs, Colds, Asthma
and CONSUMPTION.

Made only hy

F. W. KINSMAN II CO.,
Pniggiits,

Trice 10c, .Lie. Hiol Vew Tnrk 0 lty.
Suld hy all druiutsta and medicine dealers.

nncuoiWN!J' ELIXIR

I N. H. DOWNS
VEGETABLE BALSAMIC

IE I IV I D
CLIAII1

-- Has stood the ti- -t for ne

iUi yriirn ami ha propi lUndf the
best. lciiH-il- known for the euro nf

Consumption,
Coughs, Colds,

Whooping Cough,
and all Lung Disoasos

In young or 0I1I,
SOLD EVERYWHERE.

Price, Soc, fiOc., 1.00 per bottle.
HISrST,:Cn5!5CM LOSS, rriji., Sst25tt3t,Tt.

DOWNS' ELIXIR

Advice to the Aged.
Ape brine liiflriiittlei,Hurli ui ilitfr

bfiwelN. nPHk kltlncju autt tilatleraudlorplit liter.

Tiitfs Pills
tlmulatliiir the houcls, k'l liiciiatur.
1 dlcliarif Hllliout Htrululuc of(rlpluff, ami
mPARTTNGr VIGOR

to the kldiicjN, hludtlcr uutl liverTbey mrv utlu(el totiltl oruuuy,
SOLl KVKUYWlU21Ufi.

Christmas
is COMING,

But th time has utivuily t'omn wlien etervloly
can time a iit-- liuiiioLti. JuM think' of it, thate

A Nice Harness

For Only $12,
I am uImi niufafutf ptiivn luw on

Plush Robes, Fur Robes and
Blankets.

1 luive irot in a neu fresh stock of jrotsls.

Slfligh Hells ol' all kinds, anil u

Kooil linn oriViim lit'lis.

1 shall n.ilke the piltv on KKI'AIII WOIIK Mi lou-f- t

will Is an ol.jeit lor vou lo hiluu vour
to ine t'uiiie 111 aiul see lion uellMeoan

ilo our leMtiliHK for a little none), aiul sell you

Surclnglex, )Vliii-i- , lllankcls, llorso
Hoods, Sivcats, I'lirry Comln, t'nl

lie ('aiils, llrualicit, Oils ami

the heat Dreaslni; For n

mid lloola In
Hie World.

A. H. RICE,
RAY'S BLOCK.

g
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CURRENT AFFAIRS.
' Till: KIXd'N IIM'illlTKItS"

Tlie order nf "The Kind's DaiiKlitera"
had ita tnreplinn fn the earnest desire of
certain women in New Vork ritv lo unite
tlirmaeWea In th luinda of Kaitli, Hopannil
Love, for the twofold purpose of glorifyinir
and serving (lo.l and nf helping iitul cheer-
ing their fellow-men- . This aisterhisid una
organized in January, 188)0, Umn the sim-

ple basis of loving aervico In the name of
Christ, and with the sacred watchword,
"In HisN'ame."

The badge of the order Is a ribbon of the
roal color, and may be worn with or with-
out the Maltese cross, Ukiii which is in-

scribed the significant initials, 1 II. N.
Since to look up is a token of faith ; to
look forward is to hope ; to look outward
is to be alwaya ready to forget self in min-

istering to others, anil to lend n hand is
simply love practically exemplified in our
daily dealings with each other, the mem-

bers of the order of "The King's Daugh-
ters" chose as their motto the familiar one
nf Itev. Kdwnrd Kverett Hale :

"fs.lt lipaml lint down;
Isik forminl ami not hat k:
bonk out and not in:

haul "
These words are very suggestive of the
virtues which should shine into every life,
to ennoble and beautify it, namely, Faith,
Hope and Inve.

No needless rules and regii'ntioiiK bum-

per the work of the older. "The King's
Daughters" aie ressiusilile to the King
alone for their choice of a field in which to
lalmr, and have perfect freedi m in arrang-
ing the details of service done "ln His
Name." The order is not sectunau. It
aims at enrolling among its members all
women who are desirousof 01 operating, in
the name of Christ, in any good work,
however small or simple it may be, that
will help another to lie better and happier

Much interest and not a little curiosit)
has been excited among those who are
strangers to the order as to the meaning of
the 'Tens," which are continually spring
lug into active service throughout the length
anil breadth of the laud When the cen
tral council was organized it was recotii
mended that as branches were established
in dilTereut communities each branch, uuin
bering ten persons, should constitute an

working force. Hut a branch may
consist of more or less than ten members,
and is then called a circle. Kvery "Ten,"
while working to promote n spirit of unitj
and fellowship in the great human family,
and to benefit eiery one of its members In
accoi dance with the tenchine nf their mot
to, d a Hand." "In His Name," should
never forget the spiritual significance of
the title they bear, ami try to live as In-

comes "The King's Daughters." Kaih
"Ten," desiring to be helpful in its own
community, will readily find opiBirtuuitiea
for service Many fields nf lalwr will pre-
sent themselves to those who are on the
watch for them. "It will bo found to he
an ingenious way of doing good," as some
one aptly remarked.

The success attendiintthe frnwth of the
order of "The King's Daughters" has been
phenomenal : and the great power that has
brought alaiut its wonderful development
is the true, loving, helpful spirit that has
inspired itajnembers During the last four
years the order has attained proportions
largely beyond all expectations, nearly SIR).
ON") women having enrolled themselves a
"The Daughters of the King."

Throughout the civilised world, from the
countries of the east to the far distant is
lands in the Pacific Ocean, women wearing
the cross, with its sacred watchword en-
graved Uin it, are joined by the triple cord
whose strands are Kaitli. Hope and Iivoto
the members of the same sisterhood of ser
vice in America The elfective activity of
all the .' Tens" is especially to tie i.oted
Untold goisl has already been accomplished,
and the outlook for this progressive move
meiit. animated by the beneficent spirit of
helpfulness, is everywhere full of promie

The auction ale of Washington relics in
Philadelphia last week brought into public
notice several articles of rare worth.
Foremost among these was the autograph
letter written by (leu. Washington to.Maj
(Jen Henry ( 'Light Horse Ham "i

dated, ' Headquarters, October 2(1, 1?S0."
It is two pages in length and gives instruc-- t

ons as to the treatment of Benedict Arnold,
should th traiior lie captured alive Wash-
ington living, who once owned the man
uscript, considered it the most important of
all ashingtou's lievoliitionarv corresioiid-enc-

extant. It was sold lo Senator Hearst
of California forKKH) A celebrated letter
bv Hen Kranklin to James Iteed of Phila-
delphia to the same purchaser for
1UX) Nothing else brought nearly soinucb
money as these letters, except Martha
Washington's Hiole. which was snl.l fnr
JTliO to a New Vork speculator w ho now
wants $2000 for his prize. Th Isjok is
alwut a foot long and nine inches wide . is
bound in plain calf, and was covered evi-
dently by Mrs Washington herself. On
the title page is her autograph and the year
"178)1" legibly w ritten ; the name also a

twice more between the covers The
good liook contains six large maps, a plan
of Jerusalem, n view of Solomon's temple,
and also nearly :!00 curious copper-plat- e

engravings first published hy John Sturt in
London in 171.1 Like all other family Bibles
this one contains blank pages for births and
deaths, and on five of these are records
written by Mrs Washington herself.

The right way to cure catarrh, is to eradicate
the isilson from the jiolsoiiom taint hlch causes
the disease, hy taking Hood's Sarsapnrllla

WeshonM as soon go nlthout matches In thehouse, as Jobiisou's.Anoil) ne I.lmuient. for croup.

W hy don t you try farter's Little Liver l'ills
m'TTK a positive cure ror sick headache, and

all the Ills produced hy a disordered liter Only
one pill a dose

AT 01IMSTMAS TIMK.

t'lirltitin titirmim.
The unlet d.iy in winter etom tt.

Aim! nuiiwt t'lmifU Alt tinsel with crlinmiii ilye.
An IT the I ili lube of our fnled row

Cftine aek to tint thin noinhre Ohrhtina Uy

A toiifty urow tlunta o'er tlie upland rains.
A roliin carol from the eliefttimt tree:

The voice that ilmtiifeM nut timid nnr cIisiircs
Soiindi faintly front the melancholy ww

We ultniid untcli the tw Ilijcht darken tdoHty.
iHefl the 1at Klenm iihhi the lone lilllNlde,

And in the t flint tw. KroKin deep and holy .

Our Christmas KtieMtn cotne In ihh eventide.
Tiiey enUT wftly; noine wltli ituhy faccM,

Wjkwi sweet blur eypg hae scarcely looked on

We bid them welcome to their vacant places:
They won the peace, and never knew the strife.

And nome with steadfast KlAticeti meet lis Ktavely,
Their hands point tiackwnrd to the paths they

trod:
Hear ones, v, e know how long ye at r.iKK'd lravely

And dlefl upon the tiattle fleld of doI'
And some are iierew how patient wmU were riven

Ilyour hard wordft, ami looks of cold lilaln;
Ah. loln heattR. to mteak of wronj? forKlveit,

Ye to visit onrdaik world aftrnln'

tint one there In, more kind than any r tlier.
Whose pteHence llttrt the silent lioiine with llifiit.

Tlte PrliM-- of Peace, our Klder Hrother.
Comes to 111m hlithday feat with us to nlRht.

Tliou w ho w ant Uirn and cradlel hi a mantrer
llast gladdened our ioor eaith witli hope and

rest ;
O luitt come not as a stranjfer,

Itut tarry, Lnrd.nur ft lend and (.'hrlhtmnMiieitt
(hunt Wttrtin

rfj: iiakiui oi' iiMixjivnv.
flue of I'riinU HlocUlon's Height Chrl.l.

inns Coucells.
It was three days before Christmas, and

the baker of the little village of Harubury
sat in the room behind his shop, He was
a short and sturdy baker, a good fellow,
ami ordinarily of a jolly demeanor, but
this day he sat grim in his little back room

"Christmas indeed," he said to himself,
"and what of Christmas? 'Thank you,bak
er, and a merry Christmas to you,1 and
everyone of them goes away, with the
present of a raisin-cake- , or a horse ginger
cake, if they like that Iwtter. All tins for
the good of the trade, of course. Con-
found the trade, I'm tired of trade. Is
there no good in this world, but the good
of the trade I 'Oh, jes,' they'll say.
'there's Christmas and that's good.' 'Hut
w hat is the good of it to me I' sayl. Christ-
mas day is a family day, and to a man with-
out n family it's no day at all. I'm not
even fourth cousin to a soul in the town.
Noliody asks me to a family dinner. 'Hake'
baker!' they cry, 'that we may eat and
love each other.' Confound them 1 am
tired of it. What is Christmas to me. I
have a mind to skip it."

As be said this a smile broke out on his
face "Skip Christmas," said he, "that's
a good idea. They did not think of me
last year , this would make them think of
me this year "

As he said this he opened his order book
and ran his eye over the names "Here's
orders from every one of them," said he,
"from the doctor down to Cobbler John
All have families, all give orders. It's pas-
try, cake or sweetmeats, or it's meat or
fowl to he baked. What a jolly Christmas
they will have without me (Inters from
all nf them, every one : all sent ill gissl
time for fear of being crowded out."

Here he stopped and ran his eye again
over the list.

"No, not all," he said, "the Widow Monk
is not here What is the matter with her,
I wonder The only erson in Barnbury
who has not ordered either pastry, cake's
or sweetmeats: or fowls or meat to be
baked, if 1 skip Christmas, she'll not mind
it. but she'll tie the only one the only one
in all Barnbury Ha ! ha '"

The baker wanted some fresh air, and.
as this was supper time for the whole vil-
lage, be locked up his shop and went out
for a walk. The night was clear and
frosty. He liked this; the air was to

from that in his bakery.
He walked to the end of the village, anil

at the last house he stopped.
"It's very odd," said he to himself ; "no

cakes, pastry or sweetmeats: not even
Kultry or meat to be baked. I'll look in and

see about this," and he knocked at the door.
The Widow Monk was at supper. She

was a plump little body, bright and cheer-
ful to look usn, and not more than thirty

' (iiHul evening, baker," said she, "will
you sit down and have a cup of tea "

The baker put down his hat. unwound
his long woolert comforter look on hisoter-coa- t

and hsd a cup of tea.
"Now, then," said he to himself, as be

put dow n his cup, "if she'd ask me to din-
ner I wouldn't skip Christmas, and the
whole village might rise up and bless her."

"We are like to have a fine Christinas,"
he said to her

"Kine enough for the rest of you," she
said, with a smile, "hut I shall not have
any Christmas this year."

"How's that I" cried the baker; "no
Christmas, Widow Monk I"

"Not this year, baker," said she, and
she poured him another cup of tea. "You
see that horse-blank- I" said she, pointing
to one thrown over a chair.

"Bless me. Widow Monk," cried the ba-
ker; "you're not intending to set up a
horse ?

"Hardly that," she answered, with a
smile, "hut that's the very last horse-blank-

that I can get to bind. They don't put
them on horses, but they have tbem bound
with red, and use them for door curtains.
That's all the fashion now, and all the
Barnbury folks who can afford them have
sent them to me to lieliouud with red. That
one is nearly finished, and there are no
more to be liound.

"But haven't the Barnbury folks any
more work for you f" cried the baker ;
'haven't they shirts or gowns, or some

other sort of needling i"
"Those things they make themselves,"

auswered the widow, "but this binding is
heavy work and they give it to me. The
blankets are coarse, you see, hut they hang
well in the doorway."

"Confound the people of Barnbury !"
cried the baker "Every one of them
would hang well in a doorway if I had the
doing of it And so you can't afford a
Christmas, Widow Monk I"

"No," said she settiug herself to work
on her t, "not this vear. When
I came to Barnbury, baker, 1 thought I
might do well, but I have not done well."

"Did not your husband leave you any-
thing t" he asked.

"My husband was a sailor," said she,
"and he went down with his brig, the Mis-
tletoe, three years ago, and all lhat he left
me is gone, baker."

It was time for the baker to open his
shop, and he went away, and aa he walked
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home snow drops mnl teardrops were all
mixed together on his face.

"I couldn't do thirt nort of thintf before
tier," he paid, "and I am glad it was time
to ko and open my nhop."

That iiilit the I inker did all his regular
work, hut not a flnjrer did he put to any
Christmas order. The next day, at supper
time, he went out for a walk.

On the way he said to himself, "If she is
going to skip Christmas and t am going to
skip Christmas, why should we not skip it
together? That would truly he most fit
and gladsome, audit would serve Uarnhury
aright. I'll go in and lay it hefore her."

The Widow Monk was at supper, and
when she asked him to take a cup of tea
he put down his hat, unwound his woolen
comforter, and took off his overcoat When
he sat down his empty cup he told her that
he, too, had made up Ids mind to skip
ChriNtinas, ami he told her why, and then
he promised that they should nkip it to-
gether

Now, the Widow Monk forgot to ask him
to take a second cup of tea, und tdie turned
as red a the binding she had put on the
horseddAtikets. The baker pushed aside
the teucups, leaned over the table, and
pressed Ins Ruit very hurd.

When the time came for him to open his
hop she said that she would think alnmt

the matter, and that he might come again.
The next day the sun shone golden, the

snow shone silvery, and Harubury was like
a paradise to the good baker. Kor the
Widow Monk had told him he might come
again, and that was almost the same thing
as telling him that he and she would skip
Christmas together ' And not a finger, s
far, had he put to any Christmas order.

About noon of that day, he was so hap-
py, was that good baker, that he went to the
village inn to have a taste of something
hot. In the inn he found a tall man, with
rings in his ears, A sun browned man he
was and a Btranger, who had just arrived
and wanted his dinner. He was also a
handsome man. and a sailor, as any one
could see.

As the baker entered, the tall man said
to the

''Is there a Mrs. Monk now living in this
village f"

'Truly there is," said the
"and I will show you her house. Hut you'll
have your dinner first I"

"Aye, ae," na.d the stranger, "for I'll
not go to her hungrv."

The baker asked for nothing hot, but
turned him and went out into the cold,
bleak world. As he closed the door lehind
him he heard the stranger say :

"On the brig Mistletoe."
It was not needed that the baker should

hear thehe words . already he knew every-
thing His oul had told him everything
in the moment he saw the
man with the rings in lii ears

On went the baker, his head bowed on
his breast, the sun shining like tawdry
brass, the snow glistening like a slimy, evil
thiog. He knew not where he was going ;

he knew not what he intended to do, but
oti he went.

Presently a door opened and he was
called.

"I saw jou coming," said the Widow
Monk, "and I did not wish to keep you
waiting in the cold," and she held oixm'the
door for him.

When he had entered and had seated
himself hefore the lire, she said to him:

"Truly, you look chilled, you need some-
thing hot." and she prepare! it for him.

The baker took the hot beverage This
much of good he might at least allow him-
self He drank it and he felt warmed.

"And now." said the Widow Monk, seat-
ing herself on the other side of the fire-
place, "I shall peak as plainly to you an
you spoke to me. Vou ppoke very well
yesterday, and I have !een thinking aliout
it ever since and have made up my mind
You are alone in the world and I am alone,
and if you don't wish to he either, and so

perhaps it will not be necessary to skip
Christmas this year "

Alas for he jKor baker' Here was par-
adise seen through a har red gate! Hut the
baker's heart was moved: even in the
midst of his misery he could not but be
grateful for the widow's words There
Mashed into Iiik eyes a Midden brightness
He held out his hands. He would thank
her first and tell her afterwards.

The widow took his hands, lowered her
bright eyes and blushed. Then she sud-
denly withdrew herself and stood up.

"Now." she said, with a pretty smile,
"let me do the talking. Don't look ho
downcast. When I tell oil that you have
made me very, very happy, you should
look happy too. When jou came to me
yesterday ami said w hat you said, I thought
you were in too much of a hurry, but now
I think that perhaps you were right, and
that when of our age have anything
important to do, it in well to do it at once,
for in thin world there are all sorts of
things continually springing up to prevent
people from being happy."

The whole body of the baker was filled
with a great groan, but he denied it utter-
ance. He must hear what she would say

"And so I was going to suggest," she
continued, "that instead of skipping Christ-
mas together we keep it together. That is
all the change I projK)e to your plan."

Up sprang the baker, so suddenly that
he overturned his chair. Now he must
speak. The widow stepped quickly toward
the door, and turning with a smile held up
her hand.

"Now, good friend," she said, "stop
there! At any moment some one might
come in. Hasten back to your shop. At
3 o'clock I will meet you at the parson's
That will surely be soon enough, even for
such a hasty man as you."

The baker came forward and gasped,
"Your husband'"

"Not yet," said the widow, with a laugh,
and kissing the tips of her fingers to him
she closed the door behind her.

Out into the cold went the baker. His
head was dazed, but he walked steadfastly
to hi shop. There was no need for him to
go anywhere; to tell anybody anything
The man with the earrings would settle
matters for himself soon enough.

The baker put up his shutters and locked
his shop door. He would do nothing more
for the good of trade: nothing more for the
good of, anything. Skip Christmas! In.
deeo woiild he' And, moreover, every
holiday and every happy day would now be
skipped straight on for the rest of his life.
He put his house in order; he arranged his
affairs; he attired himself in his best ap-
parel; locked his door behind him; and
went out into the cold world.

Ho longed now to get far away from the
village. Hefore the sun set there would
not be one soul there who would care for
him

As he hurried on he saw before him the
parson's house.

"I will take hut oue thing away with
me," he said, "I will ask the good old man
to give me his blessing. That will I take
with me.'1

"Of course he is in," said the parson's
maid, "there, in the parlor,"

As the baker entered the parson's parlor,
some one hastened to meet him, It was
the Willow Monk.

"You wicked man," she whispered,
"you are n quarter of an hour late. The
parson is waiting."

The parson was a little man with white
hair. He stepped toward the couple stand-
ing together, and the widow took the
baker's hand. Then the parson began the
little speech he always made on such occa-
sions. It was full of good sense and very
touching, and the widow's eyes were dim
with tears. The baker would have sjtoken,
but he had never interrupted a clergyman
and he could not do it now.

Then the parson legan his appointed
work, and the heart of the baker swelled,
as the widow's hand trembled in his own.

"Wilt thou have this woman to be thy
wedded wife'" asked the parson

"Now for thin," ipioth the poor baker to
himself "1 may hake forever, but I cannot
draw back nor keep the good man wait-
ing." And he said, "Yes"

Then it was that the baker received what
he had come for, the parson's blessing;
and, immediately, his fair companion,
brimming with tears, threw herself into
his arms.

"Now," said the baker to himself, "when
I leave this house, may the devil take me,
and right welcome shall he be."

"Dearest," she exclaimed, as she looked
luto his face, "you cannot know how han-p- y

I am. My wedding day, and my broth-
er back fioni the cruel Beas!"

Struck by a sudden blast of bewildering
ecstasy the baker raised his eyes, and he
held the tall form of the
stranger who had beeu sUuding behind
them.

"You are not a sailor man," quoth the
jovial brother, "like my old mate, who
went down in the brig Mistletoe, hut my
sister tells me you are a jolly good fellow,
and I wish you fair winds and paying car-
goes." And after giving the baker a
po verful handshake, the sailor kissed the
bride, the person's wife, the parson's
daughter, and the parson's maid, and
wished the family were larger, having just
returned from the cruel seas.

The only People In the village of Ham-bur-

who thoroughly enjoyed the Christ
mas of that year, were the baker, his wife
and the sailor hrother And a rare good
time they had, for a big sea chest arrived,
and there were curious presents and n tall
flask nf rare old wine, and plenty nf time
for three merry people to cook for them-
selves.

The baker told his wife of his soul har-
rowing plight of the day before.

"Now, then," said he, "don't you think
that by rights I should bake all the samef

"Oh, that will be skipped," she said,
with a laugh, "and now go you and make
ready for the cakes, pastry, and sweet
meats, the baked meats and the poultry,
with which the people of Harnhury are to
le made right happv on New Year's day "

Wiy York Cnmmrrciat Advertiser.

Christum Hetl.
t liennl the liells on Ciiristtnaa day
Their old familiar carols play.

And ulld and sweet
The words rejwat

Of peace on earth, good-nll- l to men'
And thought Imw. a the day had come,
The lielfr.es of all ('hrinlenifnm

Had nllid along
The tintrrolteii Kong

Of we on earth, goodwill to men'

Till rlniflntf, Hinging on IU way.
The world t evolved from night to day,

A tolce, a ihime,
A chant sublime.

Of sa4s- - on earth, good-ul- to men!
Hut In denpalr 1 ltowcd my head
"There is no peace on earth," I said;

For hate is strong,
And mocks the song

Of peace on earth, good-- ill to men !"
Then pealed the lells more loud and deep.
"God Is not dead, nor doth he sleep!

The rong shall fail,
The right prevail,

With ieace on earth. good-Hil- l to men!"
Henry W. hmyfrllmr,

TWO C1IIUSTMAS GIFTS,

Or, h Iii c by .TIlNinUr

Little Miss Morgan, the dressmaker, was
in a very perturbed condition of mind. Mrs.
Rockwood, one of her oorest customers,
had just told her that she was in the direst
need of &V)0, and unless it could be got she
would have to give up her little home and
seek another. Mrs. I lock wood had beeu a
rich man's daughter, but her marriage had
offended her father and wheu he died he left
all his money to his second wife.

The little dressmaker
thought it very hard that the
should have an income of $10,000 a year,
while oor Mrs. Itockwood was about to be
turned out of doors because she needed
i.")00. Now, the Mrs. Canline,
was also a customer of Miss Morgan's, and
when she called there the next day she put
in a good word for Mrs. Rockwood.

"I saw you going into Mrs. Rockwood'
yesterday," the lady herself began, when
the dressmaker was trying on an elegant
costume "How are they getting on t"

"It's a hard struggle to make both ends
meet," said the other, shaking her head

"Well, of course, I'm sorry," Pauline
added. "Hut a you make your bed. why,
so you must lie. She offended her pa, and
he left her nothing, and me all ; I couldn't
help that. And I've my dear boy at college
just that age that he needs so much money

told him I should send him a present that
was worth while this Christmas. He can't
come home it is too far, you know. And I

shall give him $500. Of course his expenses
are all attended to, but he must have a little
swing. There it is in one note I nliall reg-
ister it this afternoon.

"Five hundred dollars "' said Miss Mor-
gan ; "exactly the amount the mortgage on
the Rockwoods' house is to be sold for "

"Are they really going to loe their
house ;" said the "What
thriftlessness Well, I shall send the chil-
dren a little Christinas present all the same.
I shall send them five dollars, for I have a
silly way of lieing generous toth undeserv-
ing."

Miss Morgan bent over her work.
"You that have all herfather's fortune,"

she thought; "you who came par-
ent and child so that he disinherited her.
Oh ! for shame ' for shame !"

She stitched away, the needle Hying
through the velvet She fitted the broad
shoulders and waitt. She gath-
ered the lace into graceful falls, and she
thought of Mrs. Rockwood all the while.

It was about four o'clock in the afternoon
that Mrs Canline drew her desk toward her,
and took out two sheets of pajer. On one
she w rote :

".Mt IUhli.su Sn.v. Hete In your Christmas
hox I send it with my lst loe and wishes
Study hard und make me ery pioud of you.

Yoi'R Mamma."

The other sheet held these words :

"My Hear Okokuina Knclosed you will find a
ChrUtmad gift for the children. Siiend it care-
fully. I add this w arning, because 3 on really are
not economical and prudent by nature, you know.
Make the best use of it. It U really quite a little
sum, when you think of it as you should. Affec
tlonately our step mother

Jam: Canums."
These two notes lay on the table, on the

first, a .500 note; on the last a
bill; and Mrs. Canline had carefully direct-
ed two envelopes, when, opening her pen-
knife hurriedly, she cut a great gash across
her thumb.

"Come and help me. Miss Morgan," she
said. "Please put these notes into the en-

velopes with the money. That for Louis
must be sent 1 can register them
as I come from the doctor's, for the thumb
must be seen to. I hate scars on my
hands."

Mis; Morgan ran to the desk, bent over
it, and in a moment had sealed the notes.

Then the lady, slipping them into her
pocket, hurried to the doctor's, and was just
in time to register her letters at the station
on the way home.
- A few days later Mrs. Canline was in re-

ceipt of two notes, one from her son, which
ran thus :

"I)ear Mamma: Unless you lme the queerest
possible idea of my wants you must hate made a
in Make. Did you send me five dollars? Yours
In astonishment, Lorm Canums."

The other began :

"Dkar, Kind Mamma: What a load you hate
taken off my heart That fit e hundred dollars
has saved our home and or Edward's reason, I

behete. Kite hundred thousand net er did more
good, Vour ever grateful

UtOHOlNA ItotKUOOlJ."

Mrs. Canline, having read these letters,
sat for awhile like one petrified She saw
that the money she intended for Louis must
have gone to Oeorgina, and vice versa, but
it was too late to help it now. She sup-
posed that the pain of her wounded finger
had made her stupid. It was done as we
do most stupid things in a hurry. Of
course she should send five hundred to
Louis. As for Oeorgina, she could not be
made to give up her prize at this late date,
And Mrs. Canline resolved to play the gen-

erous and affectionate parent.
She went about for a week or so boast-

ing that she had paid off the mortgages on
poor Georgiua's house , and as Oeorgina
was too grateful to hide the fact, Mrs. Can-lin- e

gained a good deal of credit for kind
feeling to her amongst their
mutual friends.

Many people were surprised ; none more
.i if: if '.nu man iuho mi luurKan.
"I am so glad," she often said to her

thimble, "I did feel so guilty. I really
thought 1 changed the money tn those en
velopes, I wanted to do it so, I rejoice
that Mrs. Canline did it herself. 1 do feel
gratified she did."

A Christum li aver
While sounds the Christmas hymn

And shines the Christmas huh,I' say, as did dear Tiny Tim,
"tlod Mean us, every one!"

A Inlou Christum Foe
The weather here is something too horri-

ble almost to mention. I have read many
descriptions of Indoti fogs, and thought
I knew what they were like, Sut you may
take my word for it the Hughs!, language is
not capable of either doing justice to or ad-

equately describing this awful blight, so I

shall not attempt it. This is perhaps
upropun of a very clever little liook called
"The Mystery of the Shroud." The shroud
is the fog, and the story begins with the

of a cabinet minister between
hts own doorstep and his carriage at the
curbstone in the impenetrable darkness of a
black fog, and his subsequent adventures.

familial Christ nuts letter.

Alvtays gives relief I have used Salvation Oil
In my own case for neuralgia, and eKiwrlenced
much IjenrfU from iu use It is very penetrating
atidatwa)a gltes relief J K Uhw, M Fayette
Kt., Hallliiioie. Md.

Uncle Hem us has u Uely declared that "mule
don't kick 'oordln' to no rule," and "that cold
have nu systematic way of taking hold of a

The only safe cure, when they do. a
bottle of lr Hull's Cough Kyrup. Price cents.

Oaf Hundred I.Hdlr Wnnird
And too men to call on iy druggist for a fre
trial (tackage of Mne's Family Medicine, the
great root and herb mundy discovered by Dr.
hi la Lane while In the rocky mountains. For
disease of the blood, liver and kidneys It Is a pos-
itive cure. For oonstlpunui and clrarlng up the
complexion It dors wonder. It I the best spring
medicine known Mrge U Kdcent.
At all druggist.

NO. 51,

Chi I Minn In IVortt rtr
On the morning of tit fwlnl day the

roads are throngd with l(dgfs
visitors to theirdestinations, the btaM bells
which decorate the hardy little Norwegian
horses making a merrv tinkling in the
frosty air The very air itself seems to
paloitate with the svteet chimes of the bell
melodies The day begins with divine ser-
vice. The churches are very plain, and
the worship simple: and whenever the ser-
vice is over relations and friends assemble
at different houses according to Invitation,
where a preliminary repast, consisting of
a variety of viands, liquors, and sweets, Is
partaken of before dinner, which (woe to
the dyspeptic!) follows immediately after.
The first courtesy, however, shown to a
male guest on entering a Norwegian house,
no mutter at what hour of the driy, is a
pipe of tobacco. The dinner is a lengthy
affair; fish, loultry, meat, entre-- s. cakes
and preserves go round and round again
and again. Hetween the courses intervals
are allowed for the singing nf national
songs, the giving of standard toasts, and
the drinking of healths To the Norwegian
the words littmti Xmyt ("Old Norwa")
have a powerful spell in them, and on fes-
tive occasions like the present they cannot

m resisted. In an instant (in ml Sory? is
repented by every voice; the glasses are
filled and drained, and then bursts forth in
a simultaneoiin chorus the national song of
Norway, "Kir Norgc " There is no nation
in the world that can surpass Norway in
this enthusiastic love of country. When
the dinner is over the chief guest rises,
saying, Tok fur munten (thanks for the
meal or entertainment), which is responded
to bv all present, who Imw to the host and
hostess at each end of the table.

At 7 o'clock tea is handed round, then a
little later in the evening comes a knock at
the door, and some four or five bovs enter
dressed iu white mantles, the tallest of
these holds a large colored lantern shaped
liko a star, while another bears a small
illuminated glass lox containing two little
wax Dutch dolls, one of which represents
the Virgin Mary sitting in a chair and the
infant Jesus lying in a cradle. A bit of
candle is moved by a wire from side to side
of the lantern, making it appear as if the
doll mother was rocking the cradle at her
feet, and the lantern is meant to represent
the star in the East which guided the Magi
to the lowly manger. These mysteries are
all explained during thp exhibition in the
words of a carol, chanted bv the Imivs. Af-
ter these lads are dismissed with some
slight refreshment or honlions and a little
money, another band of masked perform-
ers, rather older than the last, make their
appearance lhey are dresed in military
fashion, with cocked hats on the head, tatter-

ed-looking uniforms, purposely decked
with tinsel, and wooden swords suspended
at their sides. These maskers perform all
kinds of fantastic tricks for the amusement
of the spectators, conspicuous among them
being a pantomimic militarv review. No
one in Norway ever refuses to admit these
performers or their annual mummeries, or
sends them away empty handed. Numer-
ous diversions and games now follow
among the household: supper is announced
and partaken of: the gentlemen settle
down for a general smoking, and the
ladies disappear upstairs, where an eager
talking and elatter of tongues goes on as
thev Kilt nn their urntw Tlin nnniA llm
sledces to the door: hearty shakings of the
hand, with loudlv expressed good wishes,
are exchanged all round, and the happy
guests are lorne swiftly over he snow,
glittering in the moonlight, to their
respective homes Chitmhers s Journal.

Christum Ilfrfoir I he tViir.
Hefore the war Christmas was one dav

of all days, or rather a pastoral Saturnalia
that set dull care at defiance, rrom Christ-
mas day toTwelth-uigh- t popularly known
as "Old Christmas"-- the only work done
was that of charity or necessity. Decem-
ber was taken up with getting ready for
the holidays. Axes rang merrily at every
wood-sid- : wagons piled high with oak and
hickory logs cut deep ruts in the soft plan-
tation roads, and at last made them quag-
mires. Sometimes the wood pile covered
half an acre. Children white and black
took perilous rides on the long pliant sap-
lings projecting from each end. When it
came to be cut into fire lengths there was
fuu indeed. The choppers raced one with
another On the big hickory back-log- s

they show ed dark, perspiring silhouettes in
half-rim- s of gleaming steel So rapid were
their motions that the eye quite lost the
outline of axe and arm. That, of course,
only through the race ; but all day the bit?

logs melted into that was stacked
and piled at the back and front doors.
Wood-shed- s are unknown there, but the
saddle house was half filled with clean,
new, chips to kindle fires
with if there came rain or snow. Picking
them up was the children's part. When
the saddle-hous- bank got higher than their
small heads, they began to pile them in the
kitchen, where black mammy was baking
Christmas cuke. Each aketful w as worth
a lump of sugar, not the tasteless white
sugar of this era, hut a geiurous hit as big
as your fist from the heart uf the hogshead
of live, coarse-graine- brown sweetness
that was not a month away from its native
Louisiana plantation. Of course there was
white sugar for frosting, ami so on

All houses w ere open houses. The young
folk went nightly from one to another to
dance or play ring games.
When New Year's came, the most pious
people watched it in with hymns and pray-
ers. Those not so pious danced the old
year out, and slept deeply into the morning
of the new one. So time Mew velvet-winge- d

till Twelfth-nigh- t came. There was little
dancing or play upon it, parly because of
weariness, more because everybody want-
ed to be fresh for the 8th of January
balls. "Jackson's day" ranked with the
Fourth of July. Whoso did not honor
it was d indeed. So cards
and question games engaged the merry-m-

until midnight struck. Then
everybody scrambled after a lantern-heare- r

to the cow pen to find out w hether or not
cattle really did kneel upon Old Christmas.
The darkies never doubted. Indeed, their
faith in cow prayers was only equalled by
their faith in the devil's mark on a hog.
Inside the foreleg there are five small curi-
ous indentations that the negroes say

the devils went in to possess them.
If the holes get filled w itli foreign substance
the animal pines and dies. At least plan-
tation swine-herd- s would tell you so to a
man The race is, in fact, born to believe.
Freedom and free school? have sadly cut
down their Christmas, but faith in the mir-
acle of the manger remains fir;e''j( lUt

xur.

A Christum Urrettng.
A Meiry Chilstmas, children all,
Hlch and poor, large and small,
To north, to south, to east, to west,
Inetery land where Chrlt Is guest,

A Merry, Merry Chi Mums'

Now may we lote our neiglihort more.
And may we glte from out our store,
That all may hate a happy heart.
And take a gladsome, jotous iait

In our Merry, Merry Christmas.

For when dear Christina Kve draws' nigh,
He it the time when you ami
filial! put awuv all wrong and lu.
And bid the holy Christ Child in

To hlttoi our Merry Christmas'
Youth" ComjMiHfVm.

et Christmas stand for pleasure, and
for the reason that it is especially the
Christian day. Then Christianity drops
her weeds and smiles, Then the whole
world takes up the refrain,

"Religion neter was designed
To make our pleasure less."

If we weru to fancy a wholly Christian-
ized world, it would lie a woild inspired by
the spirit of Christmas a bright, friendly,
beneficent, generous, sympathetic, mutual-
ly he)pful world. A man who is habitually
mean, seillsii. narrow, is a manwithout
Christmas in his soul. Hen. William Cur
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bus there Is nothing better than t'hambi Iain's
Colic, Cholera and iiunhiHt Itemed)' For sal
by K. C 'I hoi n.

The breath of a chinnlc cutarih salient I often
tut offensive thai he an uhject of disgust
After a time ulceration net in, the spongy bone
are attacked and frequently entiiely destroyed
A constant sou ice nf illitcoii.fort is the dripping of
the purulent secretions into tlte throat. nmet fines
producing Inveterate bronchitis, which In It turn
ha been the. exciting cause of pulmonary disease
The brilliant modi which have attended it u'for year past proisrly designate F.ly' Cieam
Halm as by far the fiet und only cure

Tin me person ho do not nets) Iron, hut who
are troubled with NcrvoiiuciM and iyei"t.
will find In Cutler Little NVrte Fills u mt de
slraide article Theyaie mostly used in
atlon with Curler Little Liter Hill, and in tUij
way often exert a ino.t ntagiual Wiect Shlf J"
one pill or each lind imiiiIUU-l- f M'
vou ulil b free from Iitdlgellon awl I'i!" !""
In vial at .ft vents. Tr llteiu.

Kvery mother should huv Johii-M- An"!"
Liniment for cut, burn awl brut.
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